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ORIGINAL SKETCHES. 








THE FICKLE MAN. 
Yes—I must confess—in fact there would be no use in deny- 


ing—every body knows it—I am—I always have been—I always 
shall be—a fickle man. I have no fixed opinions, no fixed wishes 
no fixed passions, no fixed prejudices, or partialities, or antipa- 
thies. I am the regular creature that men talk so lightly of, that 
women hate so. Nature, nature, why didst thou create me fickle? 
That one fault has swallowed up all my accomplishments, all my 
virtues. 

I am ingenuous, affectionate, talented, well-informed, and, 
withal, (so people say,) rather peculiar for good appearance and 
interesting address. But they have a cant way of talking about 
me, as, “he is certainly a fine fellow, but then” (fancy the face 
drawn up into an expression of half pity and half contempt,)“ but 
then he has no stability. He is fickle as the wind.’ 

Well! solam; and I must bear the consequences; and so T will 
let hum-drum people with stability and fidelity, and all that, say 
what they please. 1 hate stability. Heaven formed me 
subtle materials, susceptible to every impression full of fire and 
enthusiasm. What they call stability is selAsiness, the want of 
noble and uncontrollable impulses. The existence of such per- 
sons is confined within the narrowest circle. ‘They are like cer- 
Your spider, now, is a stable, faithful 


rs 
ot ane, 


tain animals or insects. 
precious character. He sits all might and all day in his dark 
dusty corner, weaving his murderous web, ignorant of all the 
magnificent operations around him. Suppose he had a heart to 
feel the glowing charms of nature, would not he oftentimes aban- 
don his lowly task ? and then the people would grieve that he had 
no sfabelity. 

As the world is, however, my disposition subjects me to many 
misconstructions. In business matters | am shunned by all who 
know me. In affairs of the heart, heaven help me, I fear I have 
got my reputation up for a sad fellow, but upon my soul I cannot 
help it. Let me give you a brief account of my last year. 

I met Charlotte A—— at a jam, in —— street. She was the 
belle of the evening, and her beauty, wit, and animation unman- 
ed me quite. With what taste shedressed! Sure some perukie? 
from Paris had modelled her rich hair so ingeniously. The 
saucy New-York fashions. What daring spirit set them? They 
are worthy of the genius of Napoleon. Their audacious ele- 
gance appeared to me graceful as the lovely being who wore 
them, and what with dancing, waltzing, singing and eating ices, 
I—I—fell in love with Charlotte, and she with me. 

She reminded me of those superb lines by the author of Lillian. 

“ She sketched—the vale, the wood, the beach 


Grew lovelier from her pencil’s shading ; 


She uniz Lenvied eac! 






Y ig ssom in her boudvir fading. 
She w Handk it was grand, 
s vle the Catalani jealous 
She tone hed the organ—I could stand 
For rs and hours and blow the bellows 


I should certainly have married Charlotte, had I not the next 

week met her sister. Fancy can picture no beings more unlike. 
The first was, | soon found out, a great tall forward girl, who had 
flirted with all the handsome men in town. But Laura! a rose- 
bud just uncurling its leaves—a dove secking the loneliest shade— 
acreature so gentle and pure, that to see her and not to love her, 
would have been in me—not fidelity, but stupidity. Why should 
I nef love her? She was every way better than her sister, both 
in person, mind and disposition. When I compare d their dress 
I wis compelled to make up my mind at once. Charlotte has a 
hild’s passion for finery and gewgaws. I had been dazzled by 
her complexion. I had looked into her eyes, and taken it for 
granted that the mind was as beautiful; and I had not seen that 
her heart was trifling and her soul low—that she had no intellect 
and no feeling—that she snapped at a good offer of matrimony as 
i codfish snaps at a baited hook—and that, in short, she was not 
the woman to make me happy. No Charlotte, I said to myself, 
thou hast de¢ I deceived myself, I thought I loved thee, 
but I loved thee not. Jt was a spirit of my own imagination, 
which I conceived dwelt in thy form—to marry thee would make 
us both miserable. So I abandoned myself entirely to my passion 
for Laura. Never shall I forget the impression the first sight of 
her made upon me. | 


eived me 


After the tinsel and glitter both in the appa- 
rel and manners of her sister, how grateful to my observation 
was her quiet demeanour; the hair parted so simply over her 
forehead—her dress so proper, and obviously arranged to avoid 
The dress of a modest woman is the thing after all, 
however unfashionable such an affair certainly is. I'll tell you 
the identical moment when I fell in love with Laura. It was 
one afternoon in summer on a waik. I had been rather inte- 
rested in watching her actions, but never dreamed of loving her, 


notuce. 


till a easual remark was made by one of the party. 
strange to me; but no one noticed it. I passed my eyes delibe- 


rately over every face to detect an expression of that feeling which 


it had awakened in my breast. No one responded with even 
glance, till | cametoher. Her eyes were fixed on a flower which 
she held in her fingers. I observed her face. Did you ever u 
nature gaze on any thing more beautiful than the expression on 
a sweet woman’s features, while she is quietly engaged in a 
pleasurable thought ? When she looked up, my first thought was 
that she had precisely my own idea of what had been said. My 
second—that it was exceedingly strange I had seen her so often 
without perceiving how superior her beauty was over that of all 
her companions. My third—that I wondered if any one was in 
love with her; and my fourth, that I was actually in love with 
her myself. I offered her my arm immediately. She accepted 
it with the sweetest of sweet smiles. By heaven 
angel! Her voice—the tone of a running brook was not mor 
full of nature’s own melody, and her mind— 
Now what was 1 to do? I was positively engaged to Char 
lotte Sut what of that? Could tract entered into throug! 
I would for 


i mistake 


' she Was ar 


aco 
} 


excuse me for swearing at the altar that 


ever deve her? It would be a downright —. No, 1 would not 
“lay perjury to my soul;” so LT wrote her a civil note, couched 
in the most delicate terms, and calculeted not to wound her feel 


I felt like a scoundrel when I sealed the letter Every thi 
up in my mens ry ; 


ines 


I had ever read about broken hearts came 


I thought of Mr. W. Irving's delicious bit of poetic prose, 
and I recollected, “she embarks her whole soul in the traffic of 
affection, and if shipw recked, her case is hop less,” &e. IT had 


not well finished my reveries when the messenger brought het 
reply, which stated, “that she was extremely happy to find I] 
taken off her hands the trouble of breaking from a match which 
must eventuate unh ppuy ” Gracious heavens!” said I to my- 
self, quite glad to find I was no murderer, but a litte piqued, 
notwithstanding; “ what an escape | have had!” 

I was soon on such terms with Laura that we had only to name 
the day. I sat one morning in my office, alone and thoughtful 
* Dear Laura,” said I to myself, * how happy will thy artless- 
ness make me! Thy pure trusting innocence—thy very igno- 
rance of the world”—(I think ignorance in a woman ts becoming, 
it flings her so under the control of her husband.) “ Laura knows 
nothing of the world. She cares for it so litde that she has not 
even taken pains to acquire those accom] lishments which would 
society. She does not 
draw—and paint and dance—and play and sing. Thes« 
Dear Laura, thou art made 


make her appear we ll in fashionable 


ire al- 
lurements which lead to dissipation 
for mit 

I was interrupted by the entrance of an intimate frit nd. He 
knew me well, and I unbosomed myself to him. 

“ Yes, dear Tom, I am going to marry 

© And whom? 

* Dear Tom, the loveliest of her sex 

‘** Fiddlesticks, so you said of Mary B.—diuo, Henrietta L.— 
ditto, Anna V.—ditto, ——” 

“But, Tom, these feelings were merely the ebullitions of a boy 
bubbles w hich broke—dre ams—all non- 
but actually engaged—-en 


ish fancy; they were 
sense: but now, I am not only in love 
gaged; and I am this very morning waiting to receive from her 
sole object of my everlasting love, a letter, naming the day that 
is to make us happy—and, by Jupiter, here it is! 

A boy ente red, and handed me the letter. It was the first T had 
ever received from her. I kissed it—pressed it to my bosom— 
kissed it again, then opened it, and read— 

* My pet 
make no bones of saying that next Tuesday night two weeks 
shail be the period of our union.—Yours affectionately —Lavra 


rn w.—I am now thine forever and ever—so shall not 


I put up the letter. I recollected at that moment that Thad been 
told something of her sickness in early life, and backwardness in 


education. My friend wished me joy, and as soon as he had gone, 
I answered the letter, saying, that some inexplicable accidents 
in my pecuniary matters had reduced me so far as to render ma- 


trimony out of the question. She never replied to the letter 


These are a few of the disadvantages we fickle men feel. 


I am ashamed to confess how little pain I suffered from this 


disappointment. I foreswore all womankind however, as I had 
done several times before, and resolved to apply myself to mathe- 
matics, so I shut myself up in my study, resolve d to admit no one 

and to spend all my leisure moments there alone. I had just 


moved into the house. Some one tapped at the door—heavens 





what a lovely creature! fresh as a full-blown rose. She curtesied 
blushed, and spoke very prettily to tell me her master had sent her 
wanted anything sy Jove,” said I, as 


Is it possible I am in love again?” = W. M.! 


to know whether I ‘ 
1 closed the door 


It appeare d 


DESULTORY SELECTIONS. 


ADVICE TO A BRIDE, 


mneth the iTtol man, t t duet m to love, 
en sweetness, 
wit nocenee in hern dj, and a esty on her ork. Bhe wm clothes 





ne RS, § s fed with temperance hug y and meekness are as 
icrown of glory circling her head er eve speaket finesse and lowe; 
but discretion, with sceptre, sitteth on her brow The les of her 
hus? P evi iby her counsels, and sweetened by her endearments ; 
he putteth lu rt in hert tm and receiveth comfort 
Lov ‘ gentle and may every w 
De far tr thy vou heart : . W Lk 
For weet daug i nely 
& will be w 
This wa mother’s parting v 
Ay ng meek w i fortut mile 
A “ ! r wit vou ‘ way 
From thoud ' M Ilemtas 
You are, at this moment, the happiest woman in existence 
rhe visions of bliss that have long floated over your imagination 
are now about to be realized; and the cares, anxieties, tand re- 
rrets, that have heretofore thrown shadows over your path now 


vanish, and are dissipated by the bright sun of rapture that beams 


our heart. But in the midst of all this bright- 


ness. all th happir not forget the fable of the boy who, 
enraptured with the de hiful flowers that were springing up 
around him, abandoned h otted task, to wile away his hours 

the midst of their fragrance In other words let not the fairy 
oys that how surround you, mauce you to forget the task which 
you have voluntarily undertaken, or allow your present happi- 
ness to render you neglecttul of the pury of a wir 

The task appears light, and it will be found light if you enter 
\ Litintime; aday, a r's neglect is important, we know 
not what an hour may produce. [tis necessary for you to com- 
mence with those reflections, and the ideas which they mspire 


will lead you on to the consummation of that } ippiness which 
you so ardently aspire to and expect. You are the wife of one 
whom you have reason to believe is the best « sposed, and the 
most honorable of men; he appears passionately devoted to you 
and, in all probability, he himself imagines that his affection will 
endure, in al! its strength and purity, to the latest moment of lift 


i greater contradiction in nature than the cha- 
Made up of passions 

are mostly negative, and consist 
cood, but in the fortitud 
enables him to withstand evil 


But there is not 


racter of man and |] rejudices his merits 


net in the actual presence of 


with which his more endured nature 


Thus he becomes the creature of 
circumstances, and is swayed and biassed by associations 
the dis- 


rattentions ; 


great endeavor of awife must be, therefore, to f 





position of her husband by increasing and persevern 
there is nothing more easy, if the task 1 
is then a pleasure—the dride thinks no 


ss of theman she love 


issumed upon the outset 
in the marriage state; i 
exertions too great to promote the happine . 
| the very task itself becomes 
and consequently 
ects this opportunity, i can 


and she perseveres in the task, wnt 
connected with her habits and manners « f litt . 
But if she ne 
favorabl 

excitement of the occasion has abated, and the 
the fallacy of 
her expectations, and that all her high-built hopes are castle 3 in 
the air. The early hours of married life glide on so felicitously, 
that the proper energies of the wife are lulled, as it were, into re- 
pose; a state of blissful re prose cert untly, but the more danger- 
ous the nearer it approaches bliss. She fondly imagines the same 


with her happiness. 


never be regained; th moment will not return, and 
then, when the 


novelty of the new situation worn off, she discover 


which attends her wedding-day, and continues for 
be permanent; that her husband's enthu- 
may remain a 
passive participator in the enjoyment, which will last forever! 
This is tl t newly-married ladies, but the experience 
of every day proves their error. It is upon this belief that the 
foundation of most unh ippiness is ¢ stablished. A bride must 
never encourage it. She must not regard marriage as the per- 
fection, but as the means of happiness; she must commence the 
new condition of life as if she,were about to commence a journey, 
the destanation to be arrived at with difficulty, although roses and 


happiness 
alter, will 
siasm will continue, and that, therefore, she 


some time 


idea of mo 


bright flowers enliven the way 

Man, as I have before sa‘d, is the creature of circumstances, 
and unless his disposition is naturally depraved, it is in the 
power of a wife to render him @ source of pe rfect enjoyment. 
She must not abandon those little artifices which she so success- 
fully exerted in winning a heart, now that heart is entirely her 
own: for when it finds the attraction is gone, it will rebel. The 
common way of wives is to resign themselves to utter heedless- 
ind negliger Then the husband finds his way home 
He sees in his walks, beautiful women, dressed and 
and when he returns home, he 


ness 
weurisome 
adorned with chore attractions ; 
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finds his wife en deshabille. Then his imagination institutes | following “ literary treasure” from the American, written many 
compafisons between the carefu iy adorned beauties that have years sinee 











met his glance in the morning, and the neglectful wite, who has My Dear Sir—l beg vou to accept mv best thanks for the uncommor 
received him at home Then that home becomes Wearisome legree of entertainment which I received from the most excellently 
yerhaps he may prove his wife’s negligence; if she 1s what ts ¢ History of New-York. Lam sensit iM, as a strange America 
i i | | parties and polities, I tr ! ! h of ncealed satire of the ‘ 
termed spirited a quarrel ensues if her dispos tion is sullen St Benet oem 4 * looking at the Boos hee ys septlennertateonlasg) 4x 
she turns her back upon her husband, au d plays with her lap-dog, | never read any thing so eely resembling the style of Dean Swift ast 
or sits in silence, contemplating the fire-tongs and shovel, or | annals ot Medrich Knickerbocker I ve been eniploved these few ev 
ngs in reading them a to Mrs. Scott, and two ladies who ar re « 
sonte such interesting piece of furniture nnd our sides have been absolutely sore with laughing I think. too, there 
Conclusion ur 7 t ‘ “ whichin t © author possesses power of a tle ! 
A me t es wi remind mu f st € 1 beg v 
j will « kindness to let me know when Mr. Irving takes pen in } 
THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. yeni: | suredly I ex very t treat, w I ' 
never to hear of it through your kindness. Believe me, dear r, your 
iged humble servant WALTER SCOTTI 
EDITED BY GEORGE N RIS, THEODORE 8. FAY, AND NATHANIEL P. WILL 1 tieford, Lid Ap 13. 


We now proceed to present the details of the dinner, which 
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- commenced with the following correspondence 
Thre lrvingd er.—Tothe exclusion of almoste very thing else New. 3 x. May 2 
we make room tor the entire proceeding it the dinner, given on i " ne ‘ / c 'e Esq. —Sir \ “ mpl ‘Y rt rt ” ' 7 ! 
the thirtieth ultimo. It was one of the most interesting entertain pe tivo / é. Pee . ses = len kaa ¢ oe . 
ments ever offered in this country. The name of Washington | ter in your career in every period of tts increasing t y 
Irving is familiar to every lip, and his delightful writngs to |) te ! t to give " va lv t 
every heart. His celebrity has been of a nature so unalloyed and mips s ig hors nme tga be pre Y a 
universal, as to rank him with Addison, Goldsmith, and Steele ; oil - , . ° : 
and the younger part of our community have been so long accus ' Renwick, W. R. Law CG W. Strong. Henry Ogden, F B 
tomed to hear of him, and to read his thoughts, without the hope ; ¢ ng. Cornelius Low, Peter Schermerhorn, James J. Jones. Richard Ray 
of seeing his person, and listening to his voice, that the appear = Penne Hl o nt oe . ¥! i . Gi ' : = ik 
ance of the man among us is almost like the com to life of ‘) : : \ ‘ Alay , ‘Lis - , ao ‘ohn W > . 
some of those ce parted por ts and authors whose works enrich James Kent. T. L. Ogden, San Swartwout. Jn Duer, Jt \ \ 
our libraries, and whose names are cherished as something sacred, % WG Te n WW m MP Wr. Van Wyek 
and apart from those of the living. In every way, to all parties, J. J. Van Wagenen, 8. Very *k, David C. Colden, JA. King. Chas. King 
ali ages, this festival teemed with extraordinary interest and -* sag ” Ths ik sont n, NI Mort ‘ pul 
sociations. It is, indeed, seldom the lot of any one to be so warm ? New-York. May 24 : 
ly, SO] rfeetly and gene rally beloved, as the object of these re Gent I ate 9 . most grat , ’ a , 
marks. The old recollected him as a boy Th d, at tla rm , vite I . 
their school-desks, drunk in the in rations of his gwenims, and t ! t y tow 
read him by stealth behind Homer and Virgil. When we entered estos aa alt sees td ay tee oF : 2 on pale - 
the drawing-rooms adjoining the apartment where the tables had | yy the yout ' nfer or Iw { ; ; 
been set, and neled out the author ot Rip Van Winkle, the your nye eew vy ment fort t ry F lam. gen 
Legend of Sleepy Hollow, the Wife, and those otherbeautiful crea en, W t ung ig tad nd ailect rt ag ad 
tions in the Sketch-book, Salmagundi, Braceln e Hall, and ex bide , W ASHINGTON IRVING 
cellent old Deidrich Kuickerbocker—when we followed him fa Bud. fey ne oi hewn ~~ m ant . ; " 
ther in his course over foreign lands, collecting the material Nor Kent officiated Ra oo “ cnet: ae :1 
for “* The Tales of a Traveler md * Columbus;” and when we | Professor R \ rt. Oe ~a Is \ t and ¢ ’ Gra 
ran over in our mind the many a hearty laugh, the many an hour > rt trays ’ A! ert A, “. wn b.; ed “ ‘ ' 
of pleasant melancholy, which we owed to him, we felt that he | io received | by piece - a a ie 
truly d rved the live y gratituae and admiration which beamed LL.D, Rehop O ' k, t Rev. Dr. Wainw General Sa 
from every face nt ‘ f New Gre 1; Edw P. I 
At six the company, now increased to nearly three hundred, | ! ant 7 te vOueE MG Mr. B 
' rey ft It ent; Ser I) Phot 
entered the large assembly-room, where a splendid dinner had | ¢,, rly pre mele the Don | Spa ( G 2 
been spread We give the account below, not as news. but with the Us vif ‘ ‘ tt ue ’ M.teR 
the view of securing its preservation for future reference, seve- |! ' Jett Chancel Wa View ¢ ‘ 
ral th usand opie oft Ute Min or bein muually bound my Ullies te G.s . “ c bee . Heat } s k-P MI 
At the right handof Mr. Irving, this old friend and literary © wer : 
associate, Mr. Paulding; and on the left, our venerable and gifted = t r, J LB Ja Sutherland, H.G. O 
countryman, Chancellor Kent. When Mr. Irv uN to speak, |S dones Gt. \ pane 
we fuund ourselves under the influence of a strong excitement R ; 4. \ : \ : “ . 
which, indeed, pervaded the whole assembly, | edevery breath, ing f lit 3 
fixed every eye upon him Phere was a moment's pa leep Shen the cloth wae : d the} aah weeal the Silla 
and impressive in the extveme—and, atter | first few wore ls al woe 
which were low, and would have been inaudible but tor the px ’ es Bonces tte Ma 
fect silence around, there ran through the whole « vd a murniu Me ] r : ' 
of delight As he continued he rew gradually warm and e : wos I 
thusiastic; if he paused again, it secmed only to select from the : reeds , ' 015 Saeae creey ‘ 
throng of ideas which pres ed upon hi mind; and we certa \ 4 OSEPH CTI DI <URVIL! al 
never witnessed more eracetul embarrassment, more « Me ( New-York Ber oe 
hesitation. ‘The effect of his few, and evidently unpreme l ; 
remarks, surpassed that of any other we ever hear New. Y May 
In the course of the evening one of tl waAk sbserve that freer men—T r ee 
while Mr. Irving had been doing honor to his country tons. Ss wqpeteant ey wast - . ai 
Mr. Paulding had been doing honor to his country ot > and ; S| , , ss enli a ~ 
the health of the authorof the “ Dutechman’s Fireside,’ was drunk ' ' g f ! 
with acclamations. Mueh sparkling wit and eloquence were dis- |‘ ° . ‘ ne : acter t 
played, and toasts enough sent up by the numbers present te fill as jy y : ‘ ; ; 
small duodecimo, drunk asse, and consequently not collected ft ’ racter of teats 
In common with our fellow-ertizens, we can weely expt greatr t JACOB SUTHERLAND 
how sincerely we participate in this spontanes vurst of f ne ToM G Kin Swartwout Cor 
which weleomes back the distinguished wanderer to his tive —, uM 
enty We have not, it is true, such allurements to offer hima Sir with extreme regret that Lam 14 
have lighted his steps over other lands—th “ lers and luxuries j thee: , Ws alee , Jreddoree gw oe a v t W g 
the hich refinements, and classical associations of our mother evIne, OF om y . eth ae \ L ve g : 
ecountey—but we offer him the homage of a free nation, on Which absent f Whose f g nit ly t 
he has shed spien lor, as well by the purity of his private lite as = tlivity ! * trends 1 yout Ww“ ‘ hit ‘ 
by the brillianey of his lterary reputation Wiule indulging n am ° - - Anas - ae eed. . “a0 \ ~~ . 
the loose reflections natural to the vecasion, we at ltoan ani ner fame fee hia ood neiagiariotore “ys 
mating and irr pressible conviction that there are around us, i glory of nativ l 1 t rdially w my 
the daily routine of life, and, especially, in those paths which are | Shes ss tou ! him t : 
thronged with ispirants ifler prot sstonal distinction, many others ; f s “; i 
capable of illustrating the genius of our country It must have pleased to accept for yourself and youn Wenner 
struck others, as well as our ourselves, that our literary talent. | ' ha for the f the invitation I thu t 
with a few brilliant, and we may add, accidental exceptions, has | f) p Ss 2 i oo Mege = sage 
not received sufficient encouragement either from th entlehandof w es them t ie t nor a fear sir, W gre 
friendly criticism, or the festering care and inspiring attention of your obedient vant, , 8 JONES 
a liberal publie We hope these times are passin Way We M. © Patterson, Esq 
hope this high model will at onee cheer our youth and awaken Washington, May 27 
the minds of the community to the real importance of the subject Dear Sir—It rmy thanks to yourself t For , f eir kind 
There are, doubtless, under the obscure names about us, many in “i . wd, te in the dinner proposed to be given to Washing 
tellects, amply competent to enter upon u iterary arena, and ge aeniens at & — = oni mie 
cope with the mightiest of the old world, were th powers de- | pride which Lhave, for y years, cet y ines | 
veloped by stimulants to action. We hove the fervid poetry of tary boners y Ws cont 1 uf snd let i 
Moore, the all-comprehending gentus of Seott, the classteal taste a tin with seman: Srmmanerpernee Soe ees 
of Bulwer, and the chaste elegance and exquisite humor of Addi- | to'forego this pleasure, bv U sotecb 7 cael enpentat - a y 
son, pleading at the bar, lecturing in our medical colleges, and Ww before congress at this lute and busy period of the session.—Lam, very 
passing away from the earth without ever appearing in their, “WY: ¥ & GC. VERPLANCK 
proper element If we are not mistaken, the honored guest who M er 
elicited the present expression of public sentiment, after having After the above letters were read, and toasts given, the pres 
been himself educated for the bar, was. by the accident of ill dent, (Chancellor Kent) rose, and delivered the following address 
health, led to those pursuits, whose triumphant suceess in every We have met to express to a distinguished fellow-citizen, our gratitude f 
part of the civilized world, his ardent friends met together to te exalted rank to which he has raised the literary reputation of ths 
celebrate country ; to testify our admiration of his genius, and to show that w oi 





dially partake of the 


. . . kindly and generous sympathies which pervade and 
As not an inappropriate offering in this piace, we copy th ave been diffused by the net the t call , 


ig Works. The mention of this subject calls up a 





Ww h my feelings ¢ 


f associations and recollections, whic 
arry me far beyond the limits of the 





adequately to refer to, 
i the oecasion ; but on 






for a few minutes, to linger 


When the gentleman alluded to, commenced his brilliant career (and which 
we trust is far from its termination.) by a display of the wit and humor, the 


keen satire and sprightly 
in whi it is underst 
carcely any literary char 
the exhibition of a due s! 
and manners were greatly 
wiiic! t 








ive referred, partook largely 









rtraits which distinguish his earliest production 
he was assisted by a kindred genius) we had 

r a8 @ nation, though we were entitled to claim 

uy ! national energy and enterprize. Our taste 


n need of improvement. The admirable work t 
! a dramatic character, and being 

















armed wit! and powers of the highest order, it undertook to chastise 
folly rY taste, reform bad manners, and mend the heart. The effort 
was well r and the public judgment had no reason, in anywise, to be 
fended position of this kind was ever more distinctly stamped 
with the in ession of sterling morals, and invariat feelings, oF Nore 
{ from envy, hatred, malic nd all uncharitableness 

ibounded with touches of sentiment and pathos, and with fictitious scenes, 
calculated to awaken the deepest sympathy. The legend of the first colon> 
aation of this city, and of the adjacent s es, mnust at this moment be vivid 









































nthe men sofusall. Suet mock-leroie lustery; written in thefinest 
s not gravity, and of witty and hy licrous descr ption, and of 
playf but pointed satire and ridicule. It has rarely, perhaps 
s ssed, 4 ven by Ra us or Swift, in its power, spirit, ar 
A ut et wr iwith somu Zz ltemper ar 
there is mg in ustly geable wit Atendency to make one worthy 
mar f 1 materials of both those satirical productions were of na 
tive growt They partook of no transatlantic favor. They were original 
tnd inimitable creations of American genius, in all its freshness, fullness and 
strengt ind solely erected upon American topics. But the mind that pro 
teed them Was soon dest veut t lisplay in another hemisphere its powers of 
ight and invention, amidst the besutiful scenes of English rural life, and 
¢ gcniftcent i fis trot grandeur 
Int ches and essays of Geoffrey Crayon 
u 1 1 et ns, interwoven wit 
nterest lor 1ost purity of 
Many of stor est f the f 
ISSics lhe t y t} ey 
ent and Vv } i f the wr 
surprised litelig ! English rea I 
wit igical effects Arrogar t ike 
Was su dat y rabon ar ! 
Ww t 1 f I ‘ \ 
t grace and elegar 1 I sa v 
Macker shared « lly 
| ' f y gray leseriy 
n v 1 inte st over t ry ns of 
St s ! lents I we e liee t 
terest ™ gv “ t £ 
ther ntie Hu sot ¥, Whi we love 
so de , nd t | n S Kaatskills, and to tt 
tw | i N Ml I gh “ ngs 
! ' ! ' prig roductions 
“ eety 1 g gr | 1 ceonuine 
er ! gs Ww ! Not re ‘ 
mor inga ying \ pens chaste 
nd mellowe fl sing ‘ i nery, t ruins 
t t, ar I rN I g emar 
\ faver W \ s ! enjoving 
» of r f v nent deg sint 
vu g for f t ule ’ 
t f fo i ¥ t g relating t 
t { Cy TOPHER ¢ ‘ W ‘ g ‘ ! i 
ne ig t work . ‘ st 
lis ! 1 t t I remy 
pen of t iW 2 g t 1 iversif 
powers it ater WW iw Y tud with 
g nged w x ! shed with taste 
rr ' by ft 8 une \ gra flowing 1 dignitie 
compos . Tie very 4 ‘ stic then 
I g ente i I v 
\ 1 tt vv s s 
i iA rN 1 
netly. ¢ ¢ 
£ « ‘ ! g t ytions 
t nt, W s “ Lot religi 
< t \ I i 
Ww t i el i fr 
i y Wwakont g } 
. It eq t a posit not 
e dignity otf " g 1 ' 
This emu ' V r t 
sw vt 1 t 
sof g v Let us , 
t ‘ 
When the applar ith which this t 3 receiv 
Mr. Irv ©. great ted by ’ y W 
1H serv eve tot his heare 
! e i ! Vu ye ng 
" ew ti u tee n ‘ {fr M 
‘ Kente } t ‘ Afters \ 
| S ne y n I é 
vp Ty 1 e 
v v 
1 it k t 1 ’ 
' Ir ' 
I 1} $ ‘ 
i y \ ‘ 
g I t t v g ‘ 
1 y ntry K r ¢ r 
Mrl . g> 
‘ r Cientle 
\ too pro = s iid PE hav 
! { Ihave \ 
' 
a [ “ yg ~- ‘ - 
Nevers cet 
0 i ° ey 
g y \ ‘ 
, ' g wes giow of ar 
gis | vel ! 
\ v t I r 
1 r g gr s. We PRcY 
ay s ming along ¢ 
” | = ‘ eig 
t il t As I i r beantif 
cw tions a ghtful ass & 
8 " ! 8 = ms £ Zz with} is ¥ 
en n s, and ng citv, ex ng bover £ sl 
t vered ¥ g ! i g, to Brooklyn and Gow 
R how 1 ‘ w v ros sight, 
? ‘ 1 sW vi ’ s t g vay 1 st exter 
I 2 zg ry t pires 1 domes, sor 
wt rv s new know i ng upon a forest of 
ts of every n, exter w as far as ‘ reach ? 1 veg t 
it up my { ty ar st y r t it vi rr ’ 
3 ! at fectual, f l ino property in t 
Her wowever, my pride and joy as I admired 
4 a birthright in t bril 
This was Te 
Mr. Irving was here interryy ipplause: when the cheering 
i subsided he went on as follows. It has been asked. ‘Can I be content 
» live in this country Whoever asks that question must have but an inade 
ate idea of its blessings and delights. What sacrifice of enjoyments have 


st 


I to reconcile rayself to? Tcome from gloomier climes to one of briliiant san 
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ine abe inspiring pur ly 





une from countries lowering with doubt and 
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efer to, — 
; but on danger, where the rich man trembles and the poor man frowns—where all Diedrich ickerbocker, of Rensselaer, by eastern hands, to be debategble tan 







































































































repine at the present and dread the future. I come from these to a country of Washington Irving—not of Boston, but of New-York ; and Lown the r wt in the fens of H to thid’day, the 
i which where all is life and animation ; where I hear on every side the sound of ex put an end to my suspicions. Leaving, however, the author, and retur imaginatt fan Irv raids and foraye 
nor, the ultation ; where every one speaks of the past with triumph, the present wit to the report, we all know that it passed rapidly from private circles into the tt vers and ever memorable 
luction delight, the future with glowing and confident anticipation i this nota public prints, from newspapers into magazines, trom magazines inte re ex} t 1 pride of Sweden 
we had community in which one may rejoice to live? Is this not a ery bv whicl views, and that it has since been monthly and da peat tort was s tlect y et ation, | 
0 claim one may be proud to be received as the son? Is this not a land in which one of assertion, and in every mode of publication il tt has sined ' know you “ eld its precon 
ur taste may be happy to fix his destiny, and ambition—if possible to founda name?’ entire and absolute possession of the public mind, so that, at ' i v { ' ning Tecannot 
work t (A burst of applause, when Mr. Irving quickly resumed)—“I am asked how this large assembly, there ts not, lam persuaded, a single person, wit ex env is host! ror. that to Fou 
1 being jong I mean to remain here? They know but litde of my heart or my feelings « n of myself, who does not believe, with an undoubting fait ut Was may se ‘ tt ther end 
rhastise who can ask me s question. 1 answer, as long as I live The roof now — ington Irving is as truly the author of this “ History of New-York” as of t ft t sw stil edulous, and to drive scepticism from ite last 
e effort rung with bravos, handkerchiefs were waved on every side, “three cheers” Sketeh-Book or of the Life of Columbus. That your own t r, shares fuge st tls i we y last and most < sive ar 
3e, to be again and again, and plaudit upon plaudit follow! in such quick succes leeply in this strange delusio already appeared by your opening lress, ¢ wel If, w 1 ered vy heretics shall remain, § 
stam ped sion, begun, ended and begun again, that it was s« time belfore the toast in which (you will pardon me for saying) you have not only « rely um can only say, t s seperate rhey s i parked, sir, a8 men 
or nore with which Mr. Irving concluded, could be heard. It was as follows taken the tru aracter of the work, but bave publicly aver i its Ss, 1 re w { ; 
rk even Gur City—May Gop continue to prosper it su as you neeive them, to the guest Whom we are met t nor ! MY . i v of New. Vork tt your at 
scenes, 5 ‘ . this , Lshoulc, as we are all accustomed t deier toy I i tit t i! u fir k of morta 
| colon» Mr. Hone, the first vice P esident. being called for a toast : but on a question of fact, sirJand where > s work. I " \ me with a scier ‘ piiou 
de vivid addressed the meeting in a neat and appropriate speech, of which ' rity must not subdue me. I have a duty to p ithe g “ f re f u ev 
e-finest « " } : = - form, as we lawyers are somewhat apt to savy, when addressing a rt or i " —% receed to treat of 
and of we add a sketch sgh wt a : soeseed though hs Bete bape tore oy dey tinneg : ' , iL we gee s 
r, been { rise for the purpose of proposing as the next toast—TJ%e memory of the derision of all who hear ux \ ven ’ woof na ther _ 
ct. It first settlers of our city Yes, gentlemen of the jury you I now direct myself, I know that i , ‘ , ~ “8 uit 
y, that This sentiment is always acceptable on occasions of this kind; forthose of y numerous as without ; ty re, and it Was fitting you f \ esoft ne 
worthy af us whose blood has flowed from other fountains are ever ready to ac know be—that all, every man of y wainst m it strong int ' ! N 1 t very gi ana pr 
of Dba ledge their virtues, and to express our Veneration for the fou tion on W i as some of you seem disposed to hint “that rings when s k wit i " 1 tmis P 
original the superstructure of our prosp has been erecte i soul ut in the armor of truth an viden I fear tto ay ‘ , \ , weigh lances 
ess and liar propriety in its introduction at this time, When we se« I know your determined, obstina g-cherished par ty for y t ‘ y e | pie 
hat pro of their linea] descendants, who furnish in thew own char man; ye are all of you lovers of Washington Irving e itso; but are y ‘ uu eK \ \ 
wels of logium on the virtues of Leir ancestors iw w also lovers of tru It ¥ re, ye will a t use aa : \ ex \“ res 
ile, anc bonor to our distinguished townsman, whose youthtul ass for f the ev nee, the power of gument, It t ! y \ \ \ ‘ not ‘ ¢ 
nected with that race of men, and wh 8 happily tlhustrated ten to me now with mapatience, perhaps indignation, but t \ “ a ’ er ’ 
liberal former days in some of his earliest productions. 1 am wa ind even from you stinate, Were is, pt termin " ' : uM t ht ts 
inating iat during his sojourn in foreign countries, he s never ’ ye are, Ishall vet extort a unar s verdict All ask is your t t ‘ ' we i 
t style love, (applause,) and while partaking of the hospitality of hear me pen your ears 1 1 promise to rea your cons K par “ very \ ge, i t 
Englis cribing, in terims at once glowing and just, the beauties of den the d f Scie sy v - " w, A 
€ soln proud traits of her national character ind, w seeking ane t the I resume my addi tov s is the most conve tu fa - t ‘ \ u » 
at one irchives ot Spain materials tor the iistory of the illustrious ing others > il y wh, and mean to esta ist t “ ' l \ vere ' ne 
ite nde brought a new world to light, he has never ceas t rish work, entitled History of New-York itwov wes, J v " pert knov ( 
t lice remembrance of his native land; (cheers nd so deeply ist t I hav rent 1, w thet lithe pa D h Why “ mpass of t t 
planied in his heart, that even now (he will excuse me for tn boc ker as the au r, isa ’ tie work at y 4 4 \ i { Law . 
ground secrets, J hope.) on the morning after his arrival, when fatigues of as written by the man whose na 1 { ut { D rT b I ! r = 
t? voyage, and the excitement arising fr S meeting after a bsence of 1 } le i thet tow r s | " = r l vy, | ‘ ! 
in the seventeen years, he arose with the sun, and s 1 out in search of places et } nd st rhe ff Dad to be, « ! I M Bend I ! \ » \ 
lin deared to him by early recollection A gh I suspect may ve Knickerbocker ev xist ata A 1 hav regret " \ i \ ! . 
S felt it incumbent upon him toe visit “t lad } 1A rican Fhote ' ! esl = ' f s gt k “ il l y t i } " ~ \ ! You 
eper ir berry-street,”’ formerly kept by one Seth Handa e, fort m : ¥ 1 it ’ {t 1 ut. | wing t " yet i } 1 ‘ 
rders ot ing off certain scores for sourei ih.) krulleties olykoekjes, and vetimes su il 5 i its proy y—lot l \ i “\ | - 8 
we love which were left unpaid by his friend Diederich Kaickerbocker, at thet self asa Wituess. Cert yp Knick her has exist M ” \ Twill met 
i to tne @ his sudden and mysterious disappearance from that respectable tel, 1 lection ts clear and tinet—I hav nthe man. Cross-ex I t j \ ni 
tings have no certain inf tion t exten his | ! nt hot exactly fix t tu i } I cannot sta vik WW 1 v y 
uctions casion farther than William-street, and the vicinity oft N hb } \ ‘ i il t s iW forg i ‘ Ml j i Mr. lewing 
renuine classic ground to lin and Ll and our voutlful ass ites Ar here, sir, @ thet snot at al net f my fu t i W hat ' “ ‘ 
must ask your indulgence for a few moments, While I dete my promun ave s Nay, I go fart Pask irownt rt t ! ‘ - As tu the ¢ 
, chaste tion of the name of the little brisk old gentle esse ia rusty black i I miny x i i . i \ l i !’ A 
e ruins coat, olive velvet breeches, and a littl cocked hat.” wh eit be did leave process Is ment mi vou W not refuse t i z Ww ' 1 t 
mar ill unpaid at the “ Independent American Lot leit at sure is testimony. ve Tdoubt n frequently, the prefa tirst v tA ! laskt 
njyoying bags, W t insured him the gratitude of t l tg r mn. edit f th Hist f New-York Do vou retin sir, t t Mri ‘ 1 lve 
sint 2.) Lam quite sure it is correct, for Miss Nancy Bowl w tauglit ript too s t ' Ires D h : ‘ “ 

’ my young idea how to shoot instru me l 1 b re, at t h few 1 grav t 1 t i ‘ \ 1 ldesiv 
iting Ww énock ; and if I failed in giving the full aspiration to t i t t FL t y 4 t z \ \ I ‘ > ! i iW i 1 
tte un eich of these words, she was sure to supply t first to me as an & et ired bree " we st iz H youn im, su iD \ ’ 
and to inflict the other upon my offending p M v I t I ys I nev | tb i ON i ' 
Ploye that the respectable fa voof K wk {= ce 8 re t t tl \ : v ! w I sat 
ersift u at pron ition. T have spoken of t att i iy we evinces 3 ! ' ' ¥ yown m t t \ I K ke t k of i : 
th for the relies of t lays of our Dut wicestors, and vidily Ww wii ther. I pass now f X P iat y yt j I \ ‘ t 
Inte CY he has been seeking fort iorials of ther former existe Lop w \ \ \ ‘ i far , \ ! \ ‘ 
gnifies not be discouraged trom his pursuits by t iifficulty of wing t 1; for t : | t lance and rla y ey oe, to W fa t ' ve 
iecnied ; ; ve . ' senel Is v ap Lat t 
n this ~ Viv ln Ibeg : the q n in its t 1—Why s we doubt t i ' 

s t id the Hell gat. But aut ty of Knicker His New-York! When a w i" : ; 
tur that t 1 i ly nti ‘ ¢ surn t ge ke, fort 
> sin the ! t “ \ ‘ } 
tions the in iitv ! reel t { t wny tt rn \ | tat K ' \ 
eligh stly e pros} ity of Th t gument plainly hes t ‘ j mu i \ ‘ 

£ g ticit ! witht ny i my fay und ty gain \ , y 
" Is, t s w Star q t x) 2 1 we , A not { gt i,t . j tant t ' ' n 
nd. do not es ip tee gs fa I 1 t { ed t = yey y t i v \' \ 

tor more h t pride in the bosoms er sous, t lo tho f the Stuvy every " r t that : thats D i y i t 

t rants, the Brinckerhotls, the & rhorns, t Van Sch s, the Van t Hend " n discover the H Was nott first s . ' En , ' nuu 
»? Wagenens, the Van Renuselaers in ours. (ddearty cheering.) Ipropose U y grants f il 1) : t 1a langiag t fa \ tw 
; fallowing toast t 1D very corrupt ! tw s still spok vari i nm! Shakey , 

70 the First S New Amsterdam : their virtues are illustrated ir pares oF ' Did t . : , wv t a! pk “es, 
} t r : 1 na M g M \ g N ! \ “ é t \ i 
t Orred ad i i py | ir descer . , ~ : ~ - - 
i ‘ in g 1 rey presen \ " w | i Ww { vit : . 
ease Mr. Duer, the second vice-president, being called upon for a tthe sav put int ves? W t ya t y a} flow, the harmos ex, of ‘ 
wh toast, began by prefa t with afew remarks, which, astheir ¢ : a, OF ney Ran | — ; ' ven vain t ' ; 
ear eloquent diction and refined humor kindied the attention of his . ibe . - itenmalt th a : nap By age A mcr by, . ' = : ' : . ‘y Dy se 
ih hearers, a murmur } se « it peaker, he nl | ID» K . n of 
we imperceptil ed into the following brilliant and f ied t extent f ‘ 
} ncaa t r des lants re w“ t t t tiv i “ ‘ t t : ‘ y i 
e essay 7 W 
) juisitive si lisputations at \ D y . tent \ , 7 ! 
v It is expect Ip im t presumption is at leaet convenient) that porta ' ty ! is . , \ " t 
I should follow the ex {mvs ré wue, and J we f toast for ght and exes | v 1 j this p \ go . : ' ‘ . He its 
w you wv wr urks. | wr ut x} ilmean ; \ hou t t } lon l " y yowr 
* to give, I fear t i t terw ! \ I fear P I f D ; I rest K ni l , to 
that not only an explanation is req tims rr 1 apology ‘ ! toura ' £ | i ' i 
vt There is no vanity, I n saving ly tor mW t { i ly tvint ‘ x vex t gal tia I ' 
‘ a sir t t { rie N ' ea s ut y " f D ' \\ 1 eve 
pect ve yw to worn : ge—any de w t the evty the 1 vi y \ | Ii me 
o> Bible) to injure s fame Yer l vi eans rian at my 1 tents and j D D Woa , . ' ge of ' 
. . toast, even expla lan sstified, 2 W t y ogr to ter Van Tw rW Kiett iP Stuy . " \« 
—— him—nor aml certain that the explanation itself may not t tima rs? N I x ' t i ve \ is { \ ‘ 

= tion of some, to redu ifrom t gh new ill I nportant r v NH . { { 

: ceed ; a paramount regard to uth f is per r ' } ! , { Swift 
“re cons n i thre s su l t “ " ¢g vy. ly \ ' t 1 ter 

ready too long 1 ire | v4 _— ee 
: £ - | ad A t { sly ' 4 | ! 

. | t inpos It is s vi erm fiet , ' ’ i . ' " er 
carnal , urly mney ‘ 1 ytor ve the] for examy \ sr W = : ‘ ‘ 
} iveryv & isd v v ? . 43 
: > ; ' 3 ow ' reat 3 1 W a cies 1 is Ate rt ! ' 
imnet ‘ ed, that by his sible sj t t ven 4 . ti ' i ‘ 

= SW I t tw i t t Mr. Duer A : ‘ wthett vers t \ N ' 

‘ year ink aw Kintwov es wa . . \ | 4 | ‘ 

iver t ind interesting rrative ol t ea . ‘ > ty 

. vy—l t | \ nt w h : ! j . 
ong i t Prat mg eb ! i “ , , y . } " ‘ | ' } by 
pile what ambitiou f a History of New-* : : ms ; ' vouk preg 
neig Diedrich Knick As its meager yee ' i ‘ , ~ 

. wis ' i rr ved ' ‘ ' V yi y 

wil read w I tf It was universa I passer r Tecan, toa i rg : " i i¢ ! 

ie . she & not t t i] ' ' 8 gt il ri ‘ 
s tha ao al : tora. but literat 1 ' { New-Vor i t ’ ' : : ynires taoft 
_ I sa ft g thos ve t : i ” therouglhly instruct 
sight ' ta ’ 
xtent t king, for lb ‘ I \ ' rl for tair 
‘ ’ Alter wey f { 1s » ! ' ' rt nis tot 
Roaye turing which the “History of New-York” was » t. ‘That they 
saa 4 ' \ o WwW \ { 1) ‘ , 7 ' prove 
ee tu { I ntry { | 1 ft the D \ I ’ P every pe nl 
mee twa ent nd « ‘ “ ray va B ! v x \ r expected 
ad ho rocker t . s al v I d Du \ : . we ame i 
x ‘ report s wt t very t ! ve \ | ; ve of stady, for 
it ¢ vt v twas a work ¥ g v in : ma diligence, v 
: : 4 . we ‘ g y 9 P = I ty k ' sere ie for veour 
ecring weesstu gen f Die Knick tw the v strnuek Ww f iz in t fir k 
ontent the creative g is of W ten Irving. 17 20 f t I see, 8 y la wealt Not i. Any 
inade not 1 l ve nev > ‘ \ 1 ¥v tol \ vq if “ > . sy evinee for time ‘ 
s ha irst I suspect und for very is! t it gtom bv ’ ritten t “ Pr Irv f I . . tion of a work 
ut sun A friend vey tow nl nt ' : i re a sing Db wal t Vasil Db 5 wn | t ‘ wishes to 
tand se judgment I had i t Db Z t i t Ww ! gs as - ‘ ba 
uble that the Jaurel would be plucked from the brows of Scot I rey s and got a little proud are U a5 I Lave sou finued on pas 
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pardon of Mr. Carr, who was from South Carolina, for saying || must try to give you some idea of the meaning the French attach 
that he had found the southern taverns not particularly good. He | to the season of carnival, and the manner in which it is celebrated. 
preferred the north. All this time I was looking out for some ac-|! Jy society it is the time for universal gaiety and freedom. 
cent in the “ king’s English.” He speaks the language with all) Parties, fancy balls, and private masques are given, and kept up 
| the careless correctness and fluency of a vernacular tongue. We | ¢j]] morning. The etiquet is something more free, and gallantry 
—_ : were all surprised at it. It is American English, however. He is indulged and followed with the privileges, almost, of a Satur- 
Legion of Honor—Presentation to the King—The Throne of has nota particle of the cockney draw], half Irish and half Scotch, | paljia. "Ties of the gayest things I have seen was a fancy ball 
France— The Queen and the Princesses— Countess Gurecioli— || with which many Englishmen speak. He must be the most cos- || given by a man of fe odio fashion, in the beginning of the cone 
—The late Duel—The season of Carnival—Another Fancy | mopolite king that ever reigned. He even said he had been at | Most of the distingués of Paris were there; and it was, perhaps 
Ball—Difference between private and public maskers—Street Tangiers, the place of Mr. Carr's consulate. After some pleasant | as fair a specimen of the elegant gaiety of the French capital as 
masking—Ball at the Palace—The young Duke of Orleans’ compliment to our country, he passed to the Brazilian minister, |’ gecurred during the carnival. The rooms were full by ten. 
— Princess Christine—Lord Harry Vane—Heir of Cardinal who stood on the other side, leaving us delighted with his man- Every body ous in costume, and the ladies in dresses of unusual 
Richelieu—Villiers—Bernard, Fabvier, Cousin, and other dis- yer: and, probably, in spite of our independence, much more in-) and costly splendor. Ata bal costwmé there are no masks, of 
ting wished characters—The Supper— The Glass Verandah, $<. | ¢\ined than before to look indulgently upon his bad politics. The course, and dancing, waltzing, and gallopading followed each other 
As I was getting outof a facre this morning on the Boulevard, , queen had entered, meantime, with the king’s sister, Lady Ade- in the ordinary succession, but with all the heightened effect and 
I observed that the driver had the cross of the legion of honor, | laide, and one or two of the ladies of honor; and, after saying additional spirit of a magnificent spectacle. It was really beau- 
worn very modestly under his coat. On taking a second look at ; Something courteous to all, in her own language, and assuring |! tiful. There were officers from all the English regiments, in their 
his face, 1 was struck with its soldier-like, honest expression ; | “s that his majesty was very fond of America, the royal group | fineshowy uniforms ; and French officers who had brought dresses 
and with the fear that I might imply a doubt by a question, I simply bowed out, and left us once more to ourselves. we from their far off campaigns; Turks, Egyptians, Mussulmen, and 
observed, that he probably received it from Napoleon. He drew | _ We remained a few minutes, and 1 occupied myself with look- Algerine rovers—every country that had been touched by French 
himself up a little as he assented, and with half a smile pulled , ing at the gold and crimson throne before me, and recalling to my soldiers, represented in its richest costume, and by men of the 
the coarse cape of his coat across his bosom. It was done evi- | mind the world of historical circumstances connected with it. You finest appearance. There was a colonel of the English Madras 
dently with a mixed feeling of pride and a dislike of ostentation, | can easily imagine it all. The throne of France is, perhaps, the , cavalry, in the uniform of his corps—one mass of blue and silver, 
which showed the nurture of Napoleon. It is astonishing how | Most Interesung one in the world. But of ail its associations, | the most splendidly dressed man I ever saw; and another Eng- 
superior every being seems to have become that served under him. || none rushed upon me so forcibly, or retained my imagination 80 lishman, who is said to be the successor of Lord Byron in the 
Wherever you find an old soldier of the “ emperor,” as they de- long, as the accidental drama of which it was the scene during | graces of the gay and lovely Countess Guiccioli, was dressed as 
light to call him, you find a noble, brave, unpretending man. On the three days of July. It was here that the people brought the a Greek; and between the exquisite taste and richness of his cos- 
mentioning this circumstance to a friend, he informed me, that it | Polytechnic scholar, mortally wounded in the attack on the palace, | tume, and his really excessive personal beauty, he made no ordi- 
was probably a man who was well known, from rather a tragical | to die. ; He breathed his last on the throne of F rance, surrounded nary sensation. The loveliest woman there was a young baron- 
circumstance. He had driven a gentleman to a party one night, | with his comrades and a crowd of patriots. It is one of the most’ ess, whose dancing, figure, and face so resembled a celebrated 
who was dissatisfied with him, for some reason or other, and striking and affecting incidents, I think, in all history. Philadelphia belle, that I was constantly expecting her musical 
abused him very grossly. The cocker the next morning sent) As we passed out I caught a glimpse through a side door of the || French voice to break into English. She was dressed as an eas- 
him a challenge; and, as the cross of honor leveis all distinc- | queen and the princesses sitting round a table, covered with books, | tern dancing-girl, and floated about with the lightness and grace 
tions, he was compelled to fight him, and was shot dead at the,| In a small drawing-room, while a servant, in the gaudy livery of of a fairy. Her motion intoxicated the eye completely. I have 
first fire. | the court, was just entering with a waiter of tea. The careless’ seen her since at the Tuileries, where, in a waltz with the hand- 
Honors of this sort must be a very great incentive. They are}, attitudes of the figures, the mellow light of the shade-lamp, and some duke of Orleans, she was the single object of admiration 
worn very proudly in France. You see men of all classes, with |, the happy voices of children coming through the door, reminded for the whole court. She is a small, lightly-framed creature, with 
the striped ribbon in their button-hole, marking them as the heroes|!me more of home than any thing I have seen in France. It is very little feet, and a face of more brilliancy than regular beauty, 
of the three days of July. The Poles and the French and Eng-') odd, but really the most aching sense of home-sickness I have felt but all airiness and spirit. A very lovely, indolent-looking Eng- 
lish, who fought well at Warsaw, wear also a badge; and it cer- since I left America, was awakened at that moment—in the lish girl, with large sleepy eyes, was dressed as a Circassian 
tainly produces a feeling of respect as one passes them in the) palace of a king, and at the sight of his queen and daughters! slave, with chains from her ankles to her waist. She was a beau- 
street. There are several very young men, lads really, who are|| We stopped in the antechamber to have our names recorded in tiful part of the spectacle, but too passive to interest one. There 
wandering about Paris, with the latter distinction on their breasts, || the visiting-book—a ceremony which insures us invitations toall | were sylphs and nuns, broom-girls and Italian peasants, and a 
and every indication that it is all they have brought away from the balls given at court during the winter. The first has already great many in rich Polonaise dresses. It was unlike any other 
appeared in the shape of a printed note, in which we are informed fancy ball I ever saw, in the variety and novelty of the charac- 
by the “ Aide-de-camp of the king and the lady of honor of the, ters represented, and the costliness with which they were drest. 
| queen,” that we are invited to a ball at the palace on Monday You can have no idea of the splendor of a waltz in such a glitter- 
To my distress there is a little direction at the bottom,’ ing assemblage. It was about time for an early breakfast when 
” which subjects those of us the ball was over. 
who are not military, once more to the awkwardness of this ridi- | The private masks are amusing to those who are intimate 
culous court dress. I advise all Americans coming abroad to get) with the circle. A stranger, of course, is neither acquainted 
a commissionjin the militia to wavel with. It is of use in more | enough to amuse himself within proper limits, nor incognito 
| Ways than one. , enough to play his gallantries at hazard. I never have seen morc 
decidedly triste assemblies than the balls of this kind which | 
have attended, where the uniform black masks and dominos gavi 
the party the aspect of a funeral, and the restraint made it quite 
as melancholy. 
The public masks are quite another affair 
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their unhappy country. The Poles are coming in now from every 
quarter. I meet occasionally in society the celebrated Polish 
countess, who lost her property and was compelled to flee, for her 
devotion to the cause. Louis Philip has formed a regiment of the | 
refugees, and sent them to Algiers. He allows no liberalists to 
remain in Paris, if he can help it. The Spaniards and Italians, | 
particularly, are ordered off to Tours, and other provincial towns, 
the instant they become pensioners upon the government 


night. 
“ Les hommes seront en uniforme, 





I was presented last night, with Mr. Carr and Mr. Ritchie,two| | met the Countess Guiccioli, walking yesterday in the Tuile- 
of our countrymen, to the king. We were very naturally pre- | pies, She looks much younger than I anticipated, and is a hand- 
pared for an embarrassing ceremony—an expectation which was ! come hlonde 4 apparently about thirty. Iam told by a gentleman 
not lessened in my case, by the necessity of a laced coat, breeches, who knows her, that she has become a great flirt, and is quite 
and sword; matters which I had contended with our excellent spoiled by admiration. The celebrity of Lord Byron's attachment They are given 
minister, Mr. Rives, were neither necessary nor becoming to would, certainly, make her a very desirable acquaintance were she &t the principal theatres, and commence at midnight. The pit 
American citizens. I was overruled, however, and we drove | much less pretty than she really is: and I am told her drawing-| 4nd stage are thrown into a brilliant hall, with the orchestra in 
into the court of the Tuileries, as the palace clock struck nine, in | poomisthronged withlovers of allnations, conte nding for a prefer- the centre; the music is divine, and the etiquette perfect liberty 
the costume of courtiers of the time of Louis the twelfth, very |! ence, which, having been once given, as it has, should be buried, |, There 1s, of course, a great deal of vulgar company, for every 
anxious about the tenacity of our knee-buckles, and not at all satis-'! think, for ever. So, indeed, should have been the Empress Maria’ ne 18 admitted who pays the ten francs at the door; but all 
fied as to the justice done to our unaccustomed proportions by the | Louisa’s. andthatof the widow of Bishop Heber; and yet the latter classes of people mingle in the crowd; and if one is not amused, 
tailor. To say nothing of my looks, I am sure I should have felt, has married a Greek count, and the former a German baron! _, !t is because he will neither listen nor talk. I think it requires 
much more like a gentleman in my costume bourgeois. By the one or two masks to get one’s eye so much accustomed to the 
time we had been passed through the hands of all the chamber-'| | find I was incorrect in the statement I cave you of the duel Sight, that he is not disgusted with the exteriors of the women. 
lains, however, and walked through all the preparatory halls and | jpetween Mr. Hesse and Count Leon. The particulars havecome There was something very diabolical to me at first in a dead, 
drawing-rooms, each with its complement of gentlemen in wait) oyt more fully, and from the curious position of the parties (Mr. black representation of the human face, and the long black do- 
ing, dressed like ourselves in lace and small-clothes, | became more || Ffesse, as I stated, being the natural son of George the Fourth. Mino. Persuading one’s self that there is beauty under such an 
reconciled to myself, and began to feel that I might possibly have | and Count Leon of Napoleon) are worth recapitulating. Count Sutside, is like getting up a passion for a very ugly woman, for 
looked out of place in my ordinary dress. The atmosphere of|| Leon had lost several thousand francs to Mr. Hesse, which he the sake of her mind—difficult, rather. I soon became used to it, 
a court is certainly very contagious in this particular. ' refused to pay, alledging that there had been unfair dealing in however, and amused myself infinitely. One is liable to wast 

After being sufficiently astonished with long rooms, frescoes, || the game. ‘The matter ‘was left to arbitration, and Mr. Hesse his wit, to be sure; for in a crowd so rarely bien composée, as 
and guardsmen, seven or eight feet high, (the tallest men I ever|, fully cleared of the charge. Leon still refused to pay, and for they phrase it, the undistinguishing dress gives every one the op- 
saw, standing with halberds at the doors,) we were introduced || fifteen days practised with the pistol from morning till night. At) Pertunity of bewildering you; but the feet and manner of walk- 
into the Salle du Tréne—a large hall, lined with crimson velvet|| the end of this time he paid the money, and challenged Hesse. |S, 804 the tone and mode of expression are indices sufficiently 
throughout, with the throne in the centre of one of the sides. Some || The latter had lost the use of his right arm in the battle of Water- Certain to decide, and give interest to a pursuit ; and, with tolera- 
half dozen gentlemen were standing about the fire, conversing)! loo, (fighting of course against Count Leon’s father, ) but accepted ble caution, one is paid for his trouble, in nineteen cases out of 
very familiarly, among whom was the British ambassador, Lord), his challenge, and fired with his left hand. Hesse was shot) twenty. 

Grenville, and the Brazilian minister, both of whom I had met through the body, and has since died, and Count Leon was not | At the public masks, the visitors are not all in domino. One- 
before. The king was not there. The Swedish minister, a noble-!| hurt. The affair has made a great sensation here, for Hesse had half at least are in caricature dresses, men in petticoats, and 
looking man, with snow-white hair, was the only other official |! a young and lovely wife, only seventeen, and was unusually be- | Women in boots and spurs. It is not always easy to detect the 
person present, each of the ministers having come to present one | loved and admired; while his opponent is a notorious gambler, | $¢X. An English lady, a carnival-acquaintance of mine, made 
or two of his countrymen. The king entered in a few minutes, |! and eve ry way detested. People meet at the gaming-table here, || love successfully, with the aid of a tall figure and great spirit, to 
in the simple uniform of the line, and joined the group at the fire, |! however, as they meet in the street, without question of character. | a number of her own sex. She wore a half uniform, and was 











with the most familiar and cordial politeness ; each minister pre- France is so remarkable indeed, 
| Carnival is over. Yesterday was “ Mardi Gras’—the last'| for effeminate looking men and masculine looking women, that 
| day of the reign of Folly. Paris has been fike a city of grown- | half the population might change costume to apparent advantage. 
jup children for a week. What with masking all night, supping, |The French are fond of caricaturing English dandies, and 


senting his countrymen as occasion offered, certainly with far less | 
ceremony than one sees at mostdinner parties in America. After 
talking a few minutes with Lord Grenville, inquiring the pro- 


certainly a very elegant fellow 





gress of the cholera, he turned to Mr. Rives, and we were pre-|| or breakfasting, what you will, at sunrise, and going to bed be- they do it with great success. The imitation of Bond-street 
sented. We stood in a little circle around him, and he conversed | twixt morning and noon, I feel that I have done my dereir upon dialect in another language is highly amusing. There were two 
with us about America for ten or fifteen minutes. He inquired || the experiment of French manners. I desire to be regular, and | imitation exquisites at the ‘‘ Varietés” one night, who were drest 
from what states we came, and said he had been as far west as) follow a grave vocation for the rest of my life. || to perfection, and must have studied the character thoroughly. 
Nashville, Tennessee, and had often slept in the woods, quite as ; It would be tedious, not to say improper, to describe all the ab- The whole theatre was in a roar when they entered. Malcon- 


soundly as he ever did in more luxurious quarters. He begged | surdities I have seen and mingled in for the last fortnight; but 1 tents take the opportunity to show up the king and ministers, 
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and these are excellent, too. One gets weary of fun. It is a life 


which becomes tedious long before carnival is over. It is a relief, 


to sit down once more to books and pen. 

The three last days are devoted to street masking. This is the 
most ridiculous of all. Paris pours out its whole population upon 
the Boulevards, and guards are stationed to keep the goers and 
comers in separate lines, and prevent all collecting of groups on} 
the pavé. People in the most grotesque and absurd dresses pass} 
on foot, and in loaded carriages, and all is nonsense and obscenity. | 
It is difficult to conceive the motive which can induce grown up 
people to go to the expense and trouble of such an exhibition, | 
merely to amuse the world. A description of these follies would) 
be waste of paper. | 

On the last night but one of the carnival, I went toa ball at the} 
palace. We presented our invitations at the door, and mounted) 
through piles of soldiers of the line, crowds of servants in the, 
king’s livery, and groves of exotics at the broad landing places, 
tothe reception room. We were ushered into the Sadle des Mare-' 
chals—a large hall, the ceiling of which rises into the dome of 
the Tuileries, ornamented with full-length portraits of the living) 
marshals of France. A gallery of a light airy structure runs 
round upon the capitals of the pillars, and this, when we entered, 
and at all the after hours of the bali, was crowded with loungers, 
from the assembly beneath—producing a splendid effect, as their 
glittering uniforms passed and repassed under the flags and) 
armor with which the ceilings were thickly hung. The royal 
train entered presently, and the band struck up a superb march. | 
Three rows of velvet-covered seats, one above another, went! 
round the hall, leaving a passage behind, and in front of these! 
the queen and her family made a circuit of courtesy, followed by| 
the wives of the ambassadors, among whom was our country- 
woman, Mrs. Rives. Her majesty went smiling past, stopping 
here and there to speak to a lady whom she recognized, and the 
king followed her with his eternal and painfully forced smile, 
saying something toevery second person he encountered. There 
was not a passably handsome woman in the train, our dignified 
countrywoman, Mrs. R., alone excepted. The princesses have 
good faces, and the second one has an expression of great deli- 
cacy and tenderness, but no beauty. As soon as the queen was 
seated, the band played a quadrille, and the crowd cleared away 
from the centre for the dance. The duke of Orleans selected his 
partner, a pretty girl, who, I believewas English, and forward 
went the head couples te the exquisite music of the new opera— 
Robert le Diable. 

I fell into the little cortége standing about the queen, and watch- 
ed the interesting party dancing in the head quadrille for an hour. 
The duke of Orleans, who is nearly twenty, and seems a thought- 
less, good-natured, immature young man, moved about very 
gracefully with his handsome figure, and seemed amused, and 
quite unconscious of the attention he drew. The princesses 
were vis-a-vis, and the second one, a dark-haired, slender, inter- 


esting girl of nineteen, had a polytechnic scholar for her partner. || 


He was a handsome, gallant-looking fellow, who must have dis- 
tinguished himself to have been invited to court, and [ could not 
but admire the beautiful mixture of respect and self-confidence 
with which he demanded the hand of the princess from the lady 
of honor, and conversed with her during the dance. If royalty- 
does not seal up the affections, I could scarce conceive how a be- 
ing so decidedly of nature’s best nobility, handsome, graceful 
and confident, could come within the sphere of a sensitive-look- 
ing girl, like the princess Christine, and not leave more than a 
transient recollection upon her fancy. The music stopped, and 
I had been so occupied with my speculations upon the polytech- 
nic boy, that I had scarcely noticed any other person in the dance 
He led the princess back to her seat by the dame d’honneur, bow- 
ed low, colored a little, and mingled with the crowd. A few 
minutes after I saw him in the gallery, quite alone, leaning over 
the railing and looking down upon the scene below, having appa- 
rently abandoned the dance for the evening. From something 
in his face, and in the manner of resuming his sword, I was cer- 
tain he had come to the palace with that single object, and would 
dance no more. I kept him in my eye most of the night, and am 
very sure that he did not. If the little romance I wove out of it was 
not a true one, it was not because the material was improbable 
A very plain, ill-dressed young man, was dancing soon after 
with the elder princess. I asked an English officer of my ac- 
quaintance who he was. ‘“Lerd Harry Vane,” was his answer. 
You should see the unknightly shoulders on which this gallant 
name has descended! J expressed my astonishment, and my 
friend pointed to alow-browed, ill-natured, inferior looking man, 
standing by the wall opposite. ‘“ There,” said he, “is a duke, 
the lineal descendant and heir to the titles of the Cardinal Riche- 
lieu.” It was a young man, whom I had seen very often at par- 
ues, and had uniformly wondered how so ordinary and unattract- 
ing a person could ever have found his way or kept his footing 
in the gay world. I have made the acquaintance of one gentle- 
man, however, since I have been in France, who seems to have 
inherited the talent with the name and blood of his ancestors. He 
is a Villiers of the Buckingham and Clarendon race, and just 
now a colleague with Dr. Bowring, in his private political em- 
bassy to the French court. He is a radical, and certainly knows 
more of America than all the other foreigners I have heard speak 
upon the subject together. I have found such universal ignorance of, 
America among all classes of people here, that I begin to be as- 


| minute knowledge of our politics and social distinctions, sur- 


— me as much as an ignorance on the subject would have 
| done six months ago. A traveler from the moon would find it 
much easier, than an American, to make the existence and geo- 

| graphy of his country comprehended. 
AsI was looking still at the quadrille dancing before the queen 
| Dr. Bowring took my arm and proposed a strol! through the other 
apartments. I found that the immense crowd in the Salle des 
Marechals was but about one-fifth of the assembly. We passed 
through hall after hall, with music and dancing in each, all 
crowded and gay alike, till we came at last to the Salle du Tréne, 


where the old men were collected at card tables and in groups for | 


| conversation. My distinguished companion was of the greatest 
use to me here, for he knew every body, and there was scarce a 
person in the room whodid not strongly excite my curiosity. One- 
| half of them at least were maimed; some without arms, and some 
with wooden legs, and faces scarred and weather-burnt, butall in 
| full uniform, and nearly all with three or four orders of honor on the 
| breast. You would have held your breath to have heard the re- 
jeapitulation of their names. At one table sat Marshal Grouchy 
and General Excelmans; in a corner stood Marshai Soult, con- 
versing with a knot of peers of France ; and in the window near- 
est the door, General Bernard, our country’s friend and citizen, 
was earnestly engaged in talking to a group of distinguished 
looking men, two of whom, my companion said, were members 
of the chamber of deputies. We stood a moment, and a circle 
was immediately formed around Dr. Bowring, who is a great fa- 
vorite among the literary and liberal people of France. The 
celebrated General Fabvier came up among others, and Cousin 
the poet. Fabvier, as you know, held a chief command in Greece, 
, and was elected governor of Paris pro tem. after the “ three 


;days.” He is a very remarkable looking man, with a head 
! 








‘| almost exactly resembling that of the bust of Socrates. The en- 


gravings give him a more animated and warlike expression than 
| he wears in private. Cousin is a mild, retired looking man, and 

was one of the very few persons present not in the court uniform 
| Among so many hundred coats embroidered with gold, his plain 
' black dress looked singularly simple and poet-like. 

I left the diplomatist-poet conversing with his friends, and went 
back to the dancing rooms. Music and female beauty are more 
attractive metal than disabled generals playing at cards ; and en- 
' countering in my way Mr. H., an atiaché to the American lega- 

tion, I inquired about one or two faces that interested me, and 
collecting information enough to pass through the courtesies of a 
dance, I found a partner and gave myself up, like the rest, to 
amusement 

| Supper was served at two, and a more splendid affair could 
not be conceived. A long and magnificent hall on the other sick 
of the Salle du Tréne, was set with tables, covered with every 
thing that France could afford, in the royal services of gold and 
silver, and in the greatest profusion. There was room enough 
for all the immense assemblage, and when the queen was seated 
with her daughters and ladies of honor, the company sat down 
and all was as quiet and well regulated as adinner party of four 

Aflter supper the dancing was resumed, and the queen remained 
till three o'clock. At her departure the band played cotidlons or 
waltzes with figures, in which the duke of Orleans displayed Ue 
grace for which heis celebrated, and at four, quite exhausted with 
fatigue and heat, I went with a friend or two into the long glass 
verandah, built by Napoleon as a promenade for the empress 
Maria Louisa during her illness, where tea, coffee, and ices were 
served to those who wished them after supper. It was an inter- 
esting place enough, and had my eyes and limbs ached less, I 
should have liked to walk up and down, and muse a litte upon 
its recollections, but swallowing my tea as hastily as possible, | 
was but too happy to make my escape and get home to bed. 


| 


[After the foregoing letter was in type, we received new com- 
munications from the same hand. The subjoined, being on a sub- 
ject which greatly occupies and interests the public mind, we are 
unwilling to detain from our readers, and accordingly add it in 
the present number. | 
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Cholera—Universal terror—Flight of the inhahitants—Cases 
within the walls of the pa lace— Dn flic ulty of escape— Deserted 
Streets—Cases not reported—Dryness of the alr 


Preventives recommended—Public Baths, §. 


Spacre— 


Cholera! cholera !—It is now the only topic. ‘There is no other 
interest—no other dread—no other occupation, for Paris. The 
invitations for parties are dt ast recalled—the theatres are af lust 
shut or languishing—the fe 
people walk the streets with camphor bags and vinaigrettes at 
their nostrils—there ss a universal terror in all classes, anda gene- 
ral flight of all who can afford to get away. I never saw a peo- 
ple so engrossed with one single and constant thought The 
waiter brought my breakfast this morning with a pale face, and 
an apprehensive question, whether I was quite well. I sent wo my 
bootmaker yesterday, and he was dead. I called on a friend, a 
Hanoverian, one of those broad-chested, florid, immortal-looking 
men, of whose health for fifty years, violence apart, one is abso- 
lutely certain, and he was at death’s door with the cholera. Poor 
fellow! He had fought all through the revolution in Greece; he 
had slept in rain and cold, under the open sky, many a night, 


iless are beginning to be afraid— 





tonished at even a knowledge of the names of our capitals. That | through a ten years’ pursuit of the profession of a soldier of fur- 
a young man, of the highest blood of England, should possess a'| tune, living one of the most remarkable lives hitherto, of which 


I ever heard, and to be taken down here in the midst of ease and 

pleasure, reduced to a shadow with so vulgar and unwarlike a 

disease as this, was quite too much for his philosophy. He had 

been ill three days when I found him. He was emaciated to a 

skeleton in that short time, weak and helpless, and, though he 
|. isnot a man to exaggerate suffering, he said he never had com 
ceived such intense agony as he had endured. He assured me, 
that if he recovered, and should ever be attacked with it again, 
he would blow out his brains at the first symptom. Nothing but 
his iron constiuition protracted the disorder. Most people who 
are attacked die in from three to twenty-four hours. 

For myself, I have felt and still feel quite safe. My rooms are 
in the airiest quarter of Paris, facing the gardens of the Tuileries, 
with windows overlooking the king’s; and, as far as air is con- 
cerned, if his majesty considers himself well situated, it would 
be quite ridiculous in so insignificant a person as myself to be 
alarmed. With absolute health, confident spirits, and tolerably 
regular habits, | have usnally thought one may defy almost any 
thing but love or a bullet. To-day, however, there have been, 
they say, two cases withinthe palace wails, members of the royal 
household, and Casimir Perier, who probably lives well and has 
enough to occupy his mind, is ve ry low with it, and one cannot 
help feeling that he has no certain exe mpuon, when a disease has 
touched both above and below him. I went to-day to the messa- 
gerie to engage my place for Marseilles, on the way to Italy, but 
the seats are all taken, in both mail-post and diligence, for a fort- 
night to come, and as there are no cx/ras in France, one must 
wait his turn. Having done my duty to myself by the inquiry, 
I shall be content to remain quiet 





| [have just returned from a social t a-party ata house of one 


‘of the few English families left in Paris. It is but a lide after 
ten, and the streets, as I came along, were as deserted and still, as if 
it were a city of the dead. Usually, until four or five in the morn- 
ing, the same streets are thronged with carriages hurrying to and 
fro, and always till midnight the fretieirs are crowded with pro- 
menaders, ‘To-nmght 1 scarce met a foot-passenger, and but one 
solitary cabriolet in a walk of a mile. The contrast was really 
The moon was nearly fuli, and high in the heavens, 
and the sky absolutely without a trace of a cloud; nothing inter 
rupted the fall broad light of the moon, and the ¢ mpty strects were 
almost as bright as at noon-day ; and, as | crossed the Place Ven- 
dome, I could hear, for the first time since I have been in Paris 
though IT have passed it at every hour of the night, the echo of 
my footsteps reverberated from the walls around. You should 
have been in these crowded cities of Europe to realize the impres- 
sive solemnity of such solitude, 

It is said that fifty thousand people have left Paris within the 
past week. Adding this to the thousand a day who are struck 
with the cholera, and the attendance necessary to the sick, and a 
thinned population is sufficiently accounted for. There are, how- 
ever, hundreds ill of this frightful disease, whose cases are not 
reported. It is only those who are taken to the hospitals, the 
poor and destitute, who are numbered in the official statements. 
The physicians are wearied out w ith their prinate practice. The 
medical lectures are suspended, and a regular physician is hardly 
to be had atall. ‘There is scarce a house in which some one has 
not been taken. You see biers and litters issuing from almost 
every gate, and the better ranks are no longer spared. A sister 
of the premier, M. Perier, died yesterday; and it was reported 
it the Bourse, that several distinguished persons, who have been 
ill of it, are also dead. Noone feels safe; and the consternation 
and dread on every countenance you mect is enough to chill one’s 
very blood. I went out to-day for a little exercise, not feeling 
very well, and I was glad to get home again, Every creature 
looks stricken with a mortal fear. And this among a French 
population, the gayest and merriest of people under all depres- 
sions ordinarily, is too strong a contrast not to be felt painfully 
There is something singular in the air, too; a disagreeable, de- 
pressing dryness, which the physicians say must change, or all 
Paris will be struck with the plague. It is clear and cold, but al- 


Impressive 


most suffocating with dryness 

It is very consoling in the midst of so much that is depressing, 
that the preventives recommended against the cholera are so 
agreeable. “ Live well,” say the doctors, “ and bathe often. Ab- 
stain from excesses, keep a clear head and good spirits, and 
umuse yourself as much and as rationally as possible.” It isa 
very excellent recipe for happiness, let alone the cholera. There 
is great room for a nice observance of this system in Paris, par- 
ticularly the eating and bathing. The baths are delightful. You 
are received in handsome saloons, opening upon a garden in the 
centre of the building, ornamented with statues and fountains, 
the journals lying upon the sofas, and every thing arranged with 
quite the luxury of a palace. The bathing-rooms are furnished 
with taste, the baths are of marble, and covered inside with spot 
lessly white linen cloths; the water is perfumed; and you may 
lic and take your coffee, or have your bre akfast served upon the 
mahogany cover which shuts you in; a union of luxuries, which 
is enough to enervate acynic. When you ure ready to come out, 
a pull of the bell brings a servant, who gives you a peignoir— 
a long linen wrapper, heated in an oven, in the warm folds of 
which you are enveloped, and in three minutes are quite dry. In 
this you may sit, at your ease, reading, or musing, or lie upon the 
sofa without the restraint of a tight dress, till you are ready to 
depart; and then four or five francs, something less than a dollar, 
pays for all. 
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By General Santander, the pre sident of New-Grenada—T he 
city of New-York—Distinguished by her commercial activity, 
honored by her patriotism, and illustrated by the writings of her 
intelligent son. 

By Lieut. Gov. Livingston—A freeman’s duty and a freeman’s 
pride—To defend liberty, promote virtue, and honor genius 

By Chancellor Walworth—The triple emancipation of mind— 
From the bonds of ignorance ; 
civil despotism, and trom the iron fetters of moral degradation. | 

By General Scot—The republic of letters—The only one 
which gives to its members a passport to all countries and to ail 
hearts. 

3y Com. Chauncey—The memory of Washington. 

By William A. Duer—The memories of Addison and Mac- 
kenzie—More strongly associated through the medium of that 
living author who combines their excellence 

By Mr. Handy—Our countryman Washington Irving, like the 
great original whose immortal name he bears, has won for his 
country unfading laurels, Which will be transmitted from sire to 
son until the last hour of recorded ume 

By a gentleman—Charles R. Leslie—The friend of our friend 
How increasing the ties which bind them to each other! those of 
a common country, a kindred genius and a pure and elevated fame 

By M. M. Noah—* ‘The Dutchman’s Fireside” and its able and 
patriotic author 

By P. M. Wetmore—The author of Thanatopsis and the Ages 
—The favorable judgment of his own countrymen has been sus- 
tained by the unanimous verdict of foreign criticism 

By Mr. Sullivan—Our distmguished Guest—May he also be 
distinguished for founding the Irving Literary Fund for the honor 








of his country | 
jy James Lawson.—Samuel Rogers, the poet and banker 
—ihe friend and admirer of American literature; to whoia our 
guest dedicated a ve me ot one ot our most distinguished poets 
By Charlies de Behr —Ho d and Belgium— May they soon 
be united by he te of friend hip, a i father and son never con- 
tend in Opposite rank 





‘ ‘ < ne is assembic. if 
ve Pres t he ‘ A toes He had expe that 
some or tion than he felt himeelt w ! 
} © aliu ot ens nd ma pu statu w 
’ ¥v ’ “ r rot euge a ' . 
He alluded to Mr. Wh ‘ : d one w k ‘ 
guished inc lw : ' sear iv ves ofa 
country to add to t erary repu is ow Ile wou c 





By Judge Hotfm L M Lane, the fi lto our ~ 
Endeared to his try ! virt 3, and ¢ stin 
ushed by \ ! t t te 
jy James K. P ( $ i s. and « o 





By Vi r M¢ u ryi 

guished at hon i 1 

Byag s (a I j 

By Ogden Hoffiman—Th y useful Absentee—w t 

1 Int tual isures ol to em 

By J.W.F ( ! mow 
ne i ‘ 


By a fu 
companions of W - I 

By Mr. Ge { 
By C.W.S ord. —T N 
By William A. Meres rte 


© Whose 1 which es hor whievwe 
tne liberty and secured t | verity of his country ; our distir 

lished guest ha V t i virtue shed stre t 

ra uid exalted the name of America in the « i n of 

Lining 

iy Canta De P oe J nathan GClasty nut to 1 with 
fame at her comes port under t 

By W.P. Haw W 1C. Bryant; akir i sprit of our 


Irving ; the r nani re bound up in the same book 
By W 
; By W 


red to genius and y attainments 





rising youth of our country 


By J. Wat 


mtryman, Charles Robert Lesli« 





Ke Our distinguished gues ve productions of his ger u 
mz res road ha done honor to the land of lus t 
> , ’ 
By a eman—G n ©. Verplanck, a laborer 
vineyard W ‘ rie 
. p } 1 
Mr. Prics 1 Offer toast remarked, that 
He shoujd not attempt ‘ th ics which had been en sk 
ldressed to our distinguished guest l e was one, however, of 
! t s in . . During his resider 1 + 
mustructed his History of Columns hat link which connects the history 
the old world with that ot ‘ His execution of this great work w 
oltspring of filral ity ’ tof uolading glory to his count i 
stands unparal |e amidst the ¢ . en upon that theme during hu 
1 vears nd it is now w t elementary work in the tea @ of 
American history throughout the w I offer vou, Mr. President 


The History of Columbus 
his native land. 


—A filial offering of the author to 


Several speeches were delivered, of which we have not be 
able to procure any report 

The company s¢ par ited about twelve o'clock, all | rhiyv de- 
lighted with the fete 
the lad 


It is rumored that, in the ensuing vutum i, 
es, who so far have but slightly participated in the plea 
sure of welcoming their favorite bachelor home, intend to give him 
a grand fancy-ball, at which all the characters in his works aré 
to be represented. An entertainment of this description was 
given, we believe, in magnificent style, to Sir Walter Scott, at 


Naples. We wait the denouement of the plan with much interest 


ind superstition, from the chains of |; 


FINE ARTS. 


NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESIGN. 
E 








SECOND NOTK 
Dost thou love pictures? we will fetch thee straig!t 
painted by a running DrOOK 


erea all in sedges 








Ar 


Which seem to move and wanton with her brea 
i Even as the waving sedges play with wind Nhaks 


WE refer again to this exhibition, in which we find so much to 


occupy and amuse us. There is a pleasant charm in a room of 


paintings, of which one is sensible even before he has had time 


to examine each deliberately. The tea alone that we are sur- 


rounded by the various results of intellect, genius, and long soli- 


tary silent labor, fills the mind with elevated thoughts, The fancy 


first pictures the artist’s still chamber, the light shed down up 
and the workman himselt 


him through the half-opened shutter 
bending hour after hour, day after day, month after month, per 
haps year after year, to his lonely task. It is beautiful, also, to 
remark the different imaginations thus rendered visible in the 
various works, and they present a study every way appropriate 
for youth. Itis a good sig 





and delightful, especially 
young boy fond of paintings ; 
flection, and he will, after perusing them carefully, be a better 





they offer pure subjects for his re- 


| observer of the things around him, will be more alive tothe w 


s of nature, and, consequently more enthu 
It would be hu 


derful forms and char 
siastic in his adoration of the Great First Cause 





miliating to an American to find his own countrymen dead to 
such influences, to bchold the fine ardor of the artist chilled by 
negleet; to witness the ery where the products of you el 
are hung up, deserted and V hile the ¢ nal the tre 
and every ordinary resort of profit or pleasure is crowded. Lt 
such should prove th no artist from abroad will visit 
shores; ai t \ ‘ isuch there re. wi 
want the eo] prat ' i { 
public pr toruna e and 
Ve 1 tw ! tity { yw de} ! 
‘ ety tak ‘ me Shee ' 
taste and our ‘ vw er I very \ 
shall never have ar r literature, u we know 
reward ewl \ t mseiy tf r} t I 
s no ex f \ Ow try 
} prie re y* \ 1 ‘ t iN 
! | ipl ike t enstern ¢ t 
‘ ‘ t ‘ Wi ive rt 
ner ré ns. 1 \ our 1 or r 
W ' iY ‘ lor ¢ 
. F wl 
, ' tr A r 
| 
‘ sft | Xtra 
’ t ; lw 
Ah { } WW } | 
‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ the re é 
il ! Ww 


pr ction I y ! “ hiwet kK me 
ir. Adash too ot ! ‘ rally ni tof 
‘ or ! mhis own ! 

Phere are some rare t s ! Bb tert 
exhibit last year. Pe ; ‘ ther ex ‘ 
he nvas. Ele feartul t his meat v riot be y 
detected It is the f tol? y ar we hor "i 
‘ nadold 

201. Interior « r h ficur Mount. Much broad 
m power is thrown t } nd in the peculiar ‘ 
of th t \ \ lis iV the wielu noth 

i on the s uy rt ad the taces ol both! I 
ression of per ter tor ver mi We « \ 
th " $s tor f 

54. Juliet. C.R. Li Owned by G. Storm, Esq. 7 
here the talent of our dist ry 1 ery er 

e, but the idea of the beant ( tis not wells ‘ ! 
Juliet should be soft, youtht urties innocent nd love 


Weir's Bianea comes much nearer to the description Lu 
lady has boldness and hardihood, which, notwithstandn 
nany merits of the work, fail to touch the heart. There too 


little tenderness and imagination. 





56. Portrait of Miss G neham J. Paradise. The likene 
really excellent, and one of the best from the same hand 

10 Landscape. Co position T. Cole For sal It 
rather diticult to say p ely what this ts intended to repress 


It is, however, a striking scene W ater and abrupt crags, a wi 


deer bounding de sperately over a shallow stream, and sava 
bending their bows in eager pursuit. 

7 Family piece of James Lorimer, E q. of London. Sir Wil 
liam Beachy. Owned by Colonel James L. Graham. A pleasing 
family group, delightfully painted 


2. Portraitof Mr. Hackett. H. Inman. Owned by Mr. Hackett 


of this sifted arust in whatever he 
He is totally 
free from affectation in his coloring, and secks neither to dazzle 
the life, and with 


Every one knows the succes 


wdertakes. His portraits are eminently striking 


nor deceive in fits portraits ul simply ft nts te 


t ty. This is the 


the most admirable fa nal of the engraving 


ished in the last impression of this journal 
220. Landscape. Weir. Owned by C. March, Esq. We know 
of few who t up their landscapes so well as Weir. The sun- 
shine and s} vs here are exquisite. It is a charming evidence 
of the artists skill nd we are really tihed to observe that 


h pictures are whed by somebody, besides those who paint i 
them 
200. Portrait. Tw 


Owned by Mr. Miller. This youth 





ful spirant alter dist On Surprises Us, | the abuity he dis 
plays be ntl pr tionst ! hand in the acacde my, ar a 

‘ wl h we ive casually met abroad. He is exceedu ny 
SK i the racy of his likene ih pieces Would fr 


fleet no discredit on names with which the public is much more 


famuliar 


112. Portrait of E. Forrest. S. H. Gimber. You can trace 


the ex 1 of the tr lian, but not so for ly as to be flat- 

t t t irtist of inal he drawu is cood 

Ls Nat New-O 1 dai nderareefed fore 
reet net J s Pringle 

22. Position of the Sar mn, uM lately after the radder 

w t laway, D ber, Is3l Pp 

NN. Wreck of the ( i ‘ 

I t ( t ! ible repre n 

! vat “Xx ot Nu he heavy 

\ ot ro ‘ wermy 

i ful v e} way daringiy 

? itt t ‘ t tow the 

i ‘ rv muster yt 

t leon of vasty dees 


A t ! here mn the reaking of the 
\ ! It liv teal 
\ t ' ! I i Ny url 
, . Kot y 
7. ¥ i; l 1} 1 ol ood 
‘ au war ‘a 


VV ‘ very ae nit r other 1 





THE DRAMA. 


THE NEW-VORK STAGE, ETC, 


\W ‘ ! eT t tin 
! ente 
| } t« t i t Union, ane the 
vl \ M ii M: Jones, Su r 
1! t ‘ \ 1 of operas, by 
the tre th { these 
} y 4 i ‘ 1 r tin rir 
{ mat to Ww 1 i ed for Cones 


1 theret W "i ot far more 
lers of the establishment. It 


t ! ota cr I 1 complishing 
t , y rse, and of con 
t T tat i 1 { f ‘ i iment { the wine 
t rove it while it t Make 
y WwW i ike while e iron hot, - 
t f mer TL r homely raps 
fw ly wisdom are none the worse for being old; and when 
Mr. S | ’ ! reap,’ he is very apt t 
! to li fet t wer only ve 
i it ter ! vy he would make the 
B y M | ents! But we have ne 
t f 1 at not our busine to 
e « t tol ‘ ih s lo tK e what ne 
= 
Art Amer in theatre the managers continue to procure 


. ; ecent ones are M Cliften’s Count Be- 
M und M Barrymore are al o eneared, both exceeding- 


y to! he character of the theatre ; the former 
weil t ¢ as a getter-up of drama und the latter admura- 
je ina variety of way i neat and graceful dancer, an intelli- 


mated actre and probably the be t pantom me per 


former among us. Another prodigy is snnounced in the person 
Master M. con 
Che company at the Richmond Hill is now quite strong 
i s still u 
I nvaluable; ar Mr Lils« n,a 
f eravity to fight The name of Mrs 
visitors to this house; and her 
Hilson’s Estivan, was 


Mrs 


ie same lively, charming, girlish actress as ever 
Paul Pry, puts every feel- 
Barnes is also, a 
ent inducement to many 


Myrti n the Broken Sword, to Mr 


emphatically excellent. They can now perform the most interest 


ine comedies in the language, at this theatre. John Bull, for 
nstance: Green is Dennis Bulgruddery himself, and Hilson’s Job 
Thornberry one of his most happy efforts 
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THE BROKEN HEART. 


An affecting Ballad, founded on a distressing occurrence in the neighborhood of Basingstoke, Hampshire, England. Set to music by Mr. E. Merriott. The style is chaste and appropriate, 
adding to the words a melancholy strain of melody in perfect unison with the subject. 
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drear, Her tress-es neg-lect-ed hung loose and un. braid-ed, And shroud-ed a cheek dew'd with me-mo-ry’s tear! Yet she breath'd not the name of her tru-ant de-ceiv-er, The 
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s0-lace of friend-ship %twas vainto im-part, She had loved with the warmth of a guile-less be-liev-er, But man had been faith-less and bro- ken her heart. ~ 
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The dwelling is lone where she wither'd in sadness, 
The bower deserted, her harp is unstrung, 
| The roses she twined, and the light notes of gladness, 
| No longer shall blossom—no more shall be sung ¢ 
H The dove hath a refuge—a house of protection, 
H When rent is the storm-clond, and vivid its dart ¢ 
| But desolate wanders the maid of affection, 
Whose truth has been slighted, and broken her heart. 
' 
3 
She ia gone, and her relics the willow weeps over— 
e | In the grave’s quiet slumber are hush'd her deep woes= 
es — HI She hears not the sigh of a recreant lover— 
{ me No promises blighted disturb her repose. 
' | T ee ee ee Her spirit, too pure for the bonds that enchained it, 
— | ie ® | Now hallow‘’d in realms whence it ne’er shall depart, 
oe o goer Looks radiantly down on the wretch who disdain‘'d it, 
| On him who has rified and broken a heart. 








From the last number of Frazer's Magazine | And still thou ream'st, a harbinger of ill, 
ADDRESS TO CUPID. Torturing with wicked pranks the maiden’s brain ; 

Why dip thy shafts in poison, god of Love ? he bashful youth, obedient to thy will, 

Lo! twanging idly from thy sportive bow, x Thou goadest on with strange, delirious pain. 
‘Tis thine dread tumults in the heart to move, | Time lessens not the arrows in thy quiver— 

And make it throb with unaccustomed we | Like thine own freaks, they shall endure forever 
Smail pleasure mingles with the cloud of pain 
Which settles round the subjects of thy reign. 


The flames of Dido's pile were lit by thee ; 
And Troy—majestic sepulchre of wo— 

Fell from her high estate, in evil how 

A monumentof thy stupendous power. 


TT 


Conquerors have owned thy sway—the sons of song, 
And daughters too have pined bencath tts spell ; 
Immortal Tasso, Dante, Petrarch long 
Bowed at thy shrine; and Lesbian Sappho fel! 
Victim of love's insufferable load 
Jeneath thy arrows, all-subduing god 


E’en age to thee a subject homage pays, 
} Mischievous boy! Not e’encan wrinkled years 
The poets feign thou art of heavenly birth— | Arrest thee on thy wild fantasti ways; 
But this thy victims idle fiction deem Thou shoot'st, and lo! antiquity appears, 
: ’ | In form of bachelor or maiden hoary, 
Why dip thy shafts in poison? why invade 
| With such dread arms, “ the palace of the soul ? 
, Why veil the sunshine of the heart in shade 
Lo! steep’d in tears beneath thy fierce control, 
Pale beauty like a phantom fades away, 


Can minds celestial agonize the earth , 

goniz arth, ithing with pain—at once thy shame and glory. 
And needless anguish add to life's sad dream ? Welhing with pain—at ence Gy —" ' 
Wert thou of heaven, thou hadst not left thy sphere 


Of endless bliss to cause distraction here. 


Al! climates are thine own: with tyrant sway 
rhou rui'st. Alike the icy polar sphere 
{ And the warm regions where the god of day 


Why dip thy shafts in poison? why in smiles Most} an See ite haiaiee eovens 
T Fiayf, ze false, conceal thy dangerous art? | ne mons sae rage he hac. 2 — | And manhood’s sterner spirit knows decay. 

o the me the acs sian” ape. y ki g © altar st 

To chesthe poe rs uae ieee } Its offer ings—idle vows and broken hearts ! Dread are thy triumphs, Love? The maniac’s cry— 
Alike is felt the anguish of thy power, The same to thee is day or starry night; Hi) 1 in poisoned —— n he art—at thine, 
In peasant’s cot or high-born beauty’s bower | For rambling, like the borealis’ beams | Al As * too oten. he refore, let us fly rr 
Thou art not of the skies, as poets feign, Thou holdest on thy mad eccentric flight, 1" A ; oan “apes ster sold Sean” siigmaceaas 

Deceitfal archer! yet thy conque ring bow 7 And cheat'st the slumberer's soul with idle dreams— — |} E a - ” dn én tn at cat all their pain 
Hath sent its shafts into the ir bright domain. | Raising delusive forms before his ¢ yes, Uscape at y snar and all th P “2 

And made immortals taste of human wo | And pleasures which he ne'er shall realize. A MODERN PYTHAGOREAN. 
Beloved of Venus! thy presumptuous dart | And monarchs, too thy matchless arche ry SE 

’ : \ Hath stricken, as the hunter strikes the doe ; | Printed by George P. Scott & Co.—sucoe to J. Seymour 


Left not unscathed e’en her own beauteous heart 








